156                        The Flower Lover
"Nonsense," Chang Wei cried. "What sin is there in this? Be-
sides, the garden will be mine after tomorrow; so what concern is
it of yours even if I break off all the flowers?"
He tried to push Mr. Chiu away, but the latter held on to him
and would not let go, saying, "You can kill me if you like, but
you must not pluck these flowers."
"What a troublesome old fool!" the rest of the men said. "What
is there to a few flowers that you make such a great fuss? Do you
think that we would be afraid of you and refrain from plucking
them?" So saying, they all began to reach out for the flowers and
to pluck them at random.
The poor old man was frantic; he let go of Chang Wei and
ran from one to the other in a vain effort to prevent them from
their work of destruction. Then he lost all control over himself.
"Robbers and bandits," he cursed, "you have come unprovoked to
work destruction in my garden. What is the use of my living after
this!" He rushed over to Chang Wei and dashed himself against
him with such violence that the latter, being unsteady anyway
from too much wine, staggered and fell. With a shout, "He has
hurt Ya-nei!" the other men made a rush for Mr. Chiu and
might have done him serious harm if a more prudent and kindly
man among their own number had not stopped them for fear that
Mr, Chiu might not, because of his advanced age, survive their
rough treatment. They contented themselves by venting their ill
nature on the flowers. They tore down every last bud and scat-
tered them all over the ground and, still not satisfied, they began
to destroy the plants and to trample everything under their feet.
What a calamity it was for the innocent flowers!
Cruel fists and violent hands fell in every direction,
Green leaves and tender flowers were scattered all around.
It was like a visitation of a malign fit of wind and rain
That leaves in its wake havoc and desolation.
Mr. Chiu was so overcome with grief and compassion that he
rolled on the ground and cried to Heaven and Earth. The com-
motion soon, brought the neighbors running into the garden, and